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there was naturally no question of her accompanying him. For
several nights before he left she cried, but she came to Papeete
with him, to see him off, sad and calm. As the ship drew
away, Gauguin saw her sitting on the stone edge of the quay
with her large strong feet dangling in the sea water. The flower
that she had put behind her ear earlier in the day had fallen
on her knees, for it had faded. Perhaps she had not yet given
birth to her child, for she was alone.
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